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THE  PAPER-SHOP  IN  THE RUE   VANDAMME
H'
IS courage nearly failed the bookbinder when he reached the rue Vandamme. Abruptly he envisaged the sequence of his actions as a kind of slide which, by skilfully devised turns, led to a precipice. He was doubtful, not about his own power of reasoning in particular, but about reasoning in general.
" Everything that I am doing is perfectly reasonable. Let anybody show me where I have made a single mistake, a real mistake. At least since this morning.'*
There was, indeed, that visit of his to the " scene of the crime," which might be a moot point. Quinette would not like to swear that he had not obeyed some impulse as blind as that which leads criminals into a police trap. But, if his action sprang from a suspect motive, it had an ex post facto justification. Was it not better to know just what the concierge had witnessed, what the people at that upper window might have witnessed, and just how definite, how unshakable, their testimony might be ?
The only inconvenience of the step he had taken was that, in the concierge's mind, it might associate the figure of Quinette with the idea of die crime. But, through some paradoxical trend in his line of thought, the bookbinder found himself inclined towards actions of that preventive nature which consist in diminishing some great danger in tie future that does not depend upon yourself, through the
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